noe eA 9 NT se ae ame 


aon 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 





Satire shouid jike a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarceiv felt or seen. —Lapr MONTAGUE 


“ Poitical Pasauinades and Poiitical Caricatures are parts (though humble ones.) of Political Historv. 


Thev supoiv inf rmation es to the person anG 


uabits often as to the motives and objects of pubiic men, which cannot be found eisewhnere."—CROKER’S NEW WHIG GUIDE. 
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. THE POLITICAL CATTLE SHOW, 
ee "s in politics, perhaps, greater, and certainly more ex” 
“ordinary beasts, than there are in any other walk of life, and a 
Poitical cattle-show would most unquestionably exhibit a greater 
mass of bestiality than even Spencer's classic retreat—Smithfield— 
could Uisgorge on its fattest market-day. Were there to be a show 
Of this description, we ' 


? 
if 


know precisely what individuals would con- 
a wy Prizes, and what beasts each would remarkable for, 
he dee would undoubtedly be ready with = fine specimen of 
kind Ie mjon Lyndhurst wonld present a specimen of the fowl 
are ington would show us what might be done with the 
ea: se Alderman Lord Kelly would give us a specimen 
en e ey race—not donkey racing, which would be an affair 

~ '€ exciting interest. Each political leader has his favourite 


VoL. V. 


he 


| foir Shearing, but by sheer h umbug. 


LEN 


beast—Coke of Norfolk was present with his extra irdinary bull,— 
though, by the bye, to call him a political leader, is a bud/ of a far 
more extraordinary kind than any ever yet known. Poor old 
Norfolk Coke is only coal, with all the brilliance taken out, and 
in posting the coal, he is, above all others, especially pre-eminent. 
Spencer was present in person, and wanted a place on his own ac- 
count, a claim which at first met with some opposition, owing to 
the meeting having been appointed to be one of beasts only, 
Upon his claim, however, being looked into, he was permitted to 
remain, upon its being ascertained that he was a most docile calf, 
of the most unprecedented magnitude. The candour of Spencer's 
self-admitted calfisnness was peculiarly admired by the meeting, 
who drank his health in consequence. The Bishop of London pre- 
sented a sheep, of the London breed, which he had retained for his 
own private shearing, and from which he had got an abundance of 
wool of a very valuable kind. This sheepish beast was familiarly 
spoken of as the Lord Mayor, and the wool got from him by the 
Bishop of London was freely allowed to have been obtained not by 
But the most moustrous beast 
in all the political cattle-show was a kind of sow of the most extrae 
ordinary magnitude, who lives by grubbing about in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Church, and who is a siine of that fortunate ordo 
which is continually having pearls, and other things equally pre- 
cious cast before it. This great church sow, like the sow in the 
Bible, loveth to wallow in its own mire, and consumes more of all 
things, than all things put together. T'his accursed sow caused a 
shudder of deep disgust to run through the assembled meeting, and 
hoots of extreme horror followed its introduction to the guests at 
the Smithfield dinner. ‘I'his sow is continually having litters, 
every member of which is as voracious as itself, and altogether so 
rreat a beast, and so terrific a monster never was heard of. Our 
caricaturist, who has bad a fit of brutal gout and relish for the cat- 
tle tribe, has knocked off a most spirited sketch of the anima! king- 
dom, and we can only call attention to our pictorial menagerie, in 
the expressive words of the gentlemen in the round black velvet 
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hat and beef-eaters coat, and exclaim, ‘‘ Look ye here—Walk up 
—Ali fura penny!’ The coincidence of price, and the impressive 
appropriateness of ALi for one penny, must strike every reader of 
F iGaro with a feeling little short of reverence 


GREENS AND EVERGREENS. 


We have always been among the sturdiest of those who have 
crappled with parochial meanness, under the title of parochial re- 
form, and who have sprung like a tiger upon parochial tyranny, 
when practised under the usurped name of parochial economy. 
The present subject of our lash is the beggarly conduct of some 
people in the Marylebone vestry, have been debating and 
howling, and prating, and speec hifying upon the subject of a small 
quantity of green tostick up in the Church at Christmas. Now, 
have every have, say, commercial reasons, 
founded on long interviews with experienced gardeners, and meta- 


who 


we reason—we we 


physical discussions with green-grocers,—we have, we say, upon 
this data discovered that the necessary quantity of green stuff to 


enable the interior of the Church to cut a dash, and look spruce at 
Christmas, would come to about fivepence halfpenny. Now we do 
not see, by any process of ratiocination, how fivepence halfpenny 
laid out in holly, could affect the parish authorities to any great 
extent, and we consequently think it hard, very hard, that the 
green stuff should be disallowed, by those consider ably greener 
bits of stuff, the would-be paroc hial economists. It is too bad to 
rob the Church of so cheap a prerogative, as its Christmas floral 
emblems. How many a poor little devil who comes home from 
school, can only be brought to fancy that it is the Christmas holi- 
days from these little bite of superfluous preparation, which gives 
an air of something out-of-the-commonishness to this particular 
period. We know that there are many little urchins who get as 
much kicked and cuffed about at home as they do at school, and to 
whom the little bits of Christmas with its red berries, together 
with the little bits of roast beef, and the very, very little bits of 
plum pudding, constitute the very essence of Christmas. Why, 
then, should these poor unoffending little innocents have their il- 
lusions spoiled, and their visions of holidays destroyed by the in- 
terfering and holly opposing hands of the parochial authorities. 
To drop this lofty strain of feeling, which carries us back into our 
pinafores, laced-up boots, and other sentiment-inspiring minutiz 
connected with § days long vanished ;? to drop all this, we must 
say, that such a beggarly proceeding as to refuse fivepen ‘e half- 
penny for the purchase a of green stuff at Christmas, is a piece of | 
paltriness disgraceful to the very name of retrenchment, and per 
fectly opposed to every priuciple of liberality. 


SMITHFIELD CATTLE CLUB. 





The annual blow out of these wholesale dealers in fat cattle took 
place at the Freemasons’ Tavern on Monday. The speeches were de- | 
liciously eulogistic of fat beasts, which Lord ‘Nu gent, who was present, 
took as a personal compliment. Earl Spe neer, who, when Lord Al- 
th orpe, was an excellent hand, in his ministerial c: apacity, at cramming a 

bull (John Bull), was unanimously called to the chair; and about 600 
were present—all, as the newspaper elegantly «xpresses +t, interested in 
the feeding of beasts,—and a most interesting feed it to the whole 
gang of them. The show of tat donkies was exceedingly numerous. 
On the health of the Duke of Richmond being drunk, he introduced a 
piece of truly beastly and characteristic clap-trap about meeting his fel- 
low farmers, and gave a filthy puffto Giblett, the 

of a butcher-bilking furnisbed lodging swindler than a wealthy member 
of the English aristocracy. Gublett was in high feather, and proposed 
he health of the * Christmas Barons,’ in preference to that of the Pee: 
and * Lamb-chops and Liberty!* was his cry, when called upon fora 
Althorpe was very facetious upon the subject of King Charles 
bad chop tor a king, and he 
putied the butchers as men who had the greatest sfcak in the country. 


vas 


sentiment. 
the First and his head, Saying it Was a very 


butcher, worthy rather | 


| 
' | 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


To use a vulyar expression, they all seemed inclined fo cut it amazin. aly 
fat, and were not disposed to lean to any party in particular. 


ROYAL JEALOUSY. 





His Majesty is sitting for his portrait to Sir Martin Archer Shee. 
Directly the Queen heard that Shee was taking the likeness, she flared 
up, and exclaimed, ‘ She reload with extraordinary vehemence. We 
need not say that She is master. When the King heard of the extraor- 
dinary mistake, he was at first very indignant, but, on its being explained 
that the Queen thought the artist was a She, he good- -ni sturedly chuckled, 
He, he—and there the matter ended. 


St eee: 


LYNDHURST AND THE IRISH, 





Much as we condemn the political conduct of Lord Lyndhurst, and 
strongly as we feel the necessity of its being publicly protested against, 
we cannot help feeling that the conduct of the General Association jn 
Ireland is as intemperate, and almost as brutal, as any thing that could 
be done by the rankest in the ranks of the Tories. A_ resolution has 
been passed, calculated to excite the worst passions of a savage mob 
against his Lordship, who, with all his political errors, certainly does not 
deserve to be madea mark for a howling and violent, but always oe 
mob, to vent its anger on. The Radical interest professes (and the ma- 
jority of it is, we hope, sincere upon the point) to be inimical to any 
thing like brute force, and to trust entirely to moral than physical strength 
in bringing about the work of reformation. And yet the General As. 
sociation have passed a resolution, the proposer of which openly an- 
nounced that his object was ‘ toconcentrate into one strong focus agains) 
Lord Lyndhurst the general resentment and disgust of every man in the 
kingdom.’ This is nothing, more nor less, than to hint to the base, 
brutal, and cowardly mob, the propriety of hooting, pelting, and per- 
sonally insulting Lord Lyndhurst. We regret that in this country the 
mob is more brutal and more cowardly than the mob in any other coun- 
try, and the cause of the people is much disgraced by its poltroonery 
and ferocity. We confess that till they are more enlightened, legislation 
for their benefit, excellent as it is, must be regarded more in the light of 
Martin’s act than enactments for beings of humane and_ intellectual 
character, 


STRANGE ATTAOK UPON ROYALTY. 


We understand that Sir Martin Shee has declared private that his 
likeness of the King will be quite a hit, and that he has at last succeeded 
in doing what he has long tried to do ; namely, ‘caught hold of the 
royal nose, and hit off the royal ear.’ His Majesty declares that Shee 
has never dared to make this treasonable effort, and if he were to try 
to get hold of his nose, or knock off his ear, he should be inclined to 
| throw in a few body colours into the countenance of the artist. 


es nanan — = ——— 
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THE ROAD TO DEATH, 


Poor M‘Adam has taken his = journey, and has gone upon the final 
road of death. He who has smoothed the road of so many in life de- 
serves his own path pretty smooth hereafter; and we can only say, that 
whether the worthy roadster has gone up hill or down hill, we only hope 
that he may find the road has been nicely Macadamised for ca upon 
his arrival, 


re nr 


THE RASCALLY TIMES. 





Some few weeks ago we threatened Barnes and Bacon with the 
severest chastisement, and we liberally offered tremendous rewards 
to anv who would give us authentic information about these detest- 
able political characters. When we once take a thing in hand, 
even if circumstances for a while seem to interfere with its pro 
vress, it is never abandoned, and we this week lay before our 
readers the first of a series of articles of information obtained by 3 
startling bribe from a gentleman well known in the Paul Pry cir 
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cles. This is only the first dose for Barnes in particular, but the 
Times may rest assured it will not save its Bacon. 


BARNES AND BACON, 





Case No.1 


The former of these worthies has left his house in an obscure part of | 


Lambeth, and has come to reside in Soho Square, in the house formerly | 


yccupied by Bunn’s factotum, Lawyer Ellis, who ran away without paying 
the rent, and left his goods and chattels, including his wife and children, 
for the bencfit of his creditors ; and we should not wonder or care if 
Barnes serves the landlord (whoever he tnay be) the same trick. He de- 
serves it, for giving such a fellow house room. While Barnes lived on 
the other side of Waterloo Bridge, our correspondents ‘in all parts,’ 
seemed inclined to let him live in his hole among the other scavengers, | 
like an unclean reptile as he is; thinking, doubtless, that their pence 
were better Spent in extending, as they have done, the circulation of the 
Figaro from one corner of the kingdom to the other, than in crossing 
the bridge to look after Barnes; and, for ourselves, we were too much 
engaged in the edification of the world, the whole labour of which was 
thrown on our Atlas-like shoulders during r the re tirement of Brougham; 
but now that he is come back, and Barnes has ‘come between the water 
and our nobility,’ we shall lather away, and shave him and his hoggish 
helpmate pretty closely. 


Various reasons are assigned for Barnes's change of the whereabouts. 
Some say that itis in conseqnence of the determination of the parish 
officers of Lambetli to rout out the prostitutes, and that Barnes thought 
the ‘ clearing, as the Yankees say, might extend to literary prostitutes ; : 
and it is clear that he knows his proper neighbourhood by his coming 
within a few doors of the notoiious ‘ white house,’ in the same square ; 


but his defence of the Lords shows that Rernes will stick by a bad | 


house (while it is profitable), so chat could not be his reason for quitting 
hisown. Others say, that the enponce for broken windows which he put 
the country to, by swearing they were done by the mob, and so making 
the hundred (query thousan (s) pay for them, induced the Sheriff to bribe 
him to come over into Middlesex, and tied baie down never to come to 
livein Survey again, under pain of being ¢éed up. 


No! we know that, like a toad swelling with his own venom, since he 


has began to receive “ree from the Carlton Club (two years ago this | 


month), Barnes has been gradually getting too big for Lumbeth (as 
Shiel calls it), and has come just west of St. Giles’s and south of Ox. 
ford-street, to flare up on the fruits of his political profligacy, which it 
willnot be our fault if he does not find as bitter as the fruits of protligacy 
of any kind always should be. 


LOW LIVED LAWYERS 





Ithas been hinted to us that we might, with advantage to society (our 
only aim), take in hand some of those low-lived swindling anarneys, 
who, by the negligence of the Metropolitan Law Society, are permitted 
ap ee the roll. fom which they ought to be struck with contempt 
ind indignation. 
‘en spoke in the social wheel, and if we do begin upon them with our 
of a much 


or, th: v bad better cut their own throats to avoid a fate a 


worse description. A correspondent asks ns, if we have our eye upon 
‘hat sink of legal infamy, Cliffords Inn. Our answer is 
bout Chi@ine.t 

‘Mout Cliffords Inn, and the statement he makes respecting one Atkinson, 


's @ Matter that shall receive our very best and most searching attention: 
Collier is another gentleman for whom our razor is whetting. The cor- 


‘espondent who asks us about the practice of fellows on the roll allowing | 
‘or Money nov-admitted persons to do law business in their names, is 
hereby informed that it is a punishable offence, and that we mean to look 
Most narrowly into the cases where it occurs. Press of more 
matter causes us to spare One or two legal vagabonds. 


important 


We shall certainly turn our attention to this most rote | 


, we know all | 


4 
BREVITIES. 


Something in the Wind. 
It is said to be a very ill-wind that blows nobody good, and even th 
| late hurricane which was thought to have been so universally injurious, 
has been a good thing for somebody. It has blown a very great increase 
of salary into the pockets of the penny-a-liners. 


A Motto blown away 


The old adage of passing by one ‘ like the idle wind,’ has been rather 
upset by the late gales, as the wind has been any thing but idle, and, ir 
passing, very frequently made the pvor passenger very familiarly ac- 
quainted with very hard substances. 


| A Heavy Loss 


| An immense quantity of lead was blown off the tops of the houses 
| by the late gales. If the Jead had been blown from the tops of heads, 

as well as the tops of houses, great would have been the dilapidation that 
some of our /ead-ing Tories would have suffered. 


A General Disappointment 


Some of the papers, speaking of the intended Peel dinner at Glasgow, 
say, that a great many people intend going, and that hundreds will be 
disappointed. We can quite answer for this, that if hundreds are there, 
and they expect to hear one word of sense, or even truth, spoken through- 
out the whole evening, hundreds must be disappointed. 


ee 
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THEATRICALS. 


The houses at Drury Lane continue to be bad, and as rats always 
walk away from a falling house, that ratting wretch—the public, seems 
to absent itself more than ever from Drury Lane, now that it knows the 
lessee is in difficulty. To add to Bunn’'s other annoyances, he was thrown 
from his horse ; that animal, hke his master, having got into a-rear, and 
thrown him upon his back, where, we regret to say, he remained up to 
our last advices. Poor Bnnn has been very much abused and ill-used Dy 
those who pretended formerly to be his friends, and the slaves of } 
will. Wedo not triumph over him, we always predicted his fall, bu r 
| now that he is falling, we would rather help bim up, than contribute a 
| kick to his descent amid the general up-raising of donkeys hoofs that has 

been excited among the venomous beasts of the theatrical profession, by 
the announcement of his expected downfall. It 1s said that a pantomine 
is to be brought out instead of the equestrian spectacle. Whether the 
horses have thrown up their parts, or whether the manager has not been 
able to make the necessary arrangements with Ducrow, we are not suffi- 
ciently in the secret to determine. We hope that he has something 
stronger than a pantomine to attract—a first piece, for we are quite sure 
that the knocking about of clowns and pantaloons, will not in these 
days, produce much to the Drury Lane treasury. 


ef 


At the Adelphi, Jim Crow is, as the bills say he is, triumphant! In 

addition however to this, Yates has favoured the town with a Dew piece, 
salted Paulina; or the Pass of Beresina,’ in which that most redoubtable 
of heroes, Gomersal, the immortal snuff tak er, nose blower, winker, and 
| sniffer, enacts what is jocosely termed his original character of Buona. 
parte. That Napoleon was an orig.nal, we will not dispute, and that 
Gomersal is also an original in his own very small way, 1s another point 
we have no intention just now of contesting. But though both are ori- 
ginals, we confess we cannot see that that fact constitutes resemblance, 
and ergo, we don’t see the pith of Gomersal substituting his fingers for 
his pocket handkerchief, and calling it embodying Buonaparte. We 
might with equal reason declare that the little boys in the st eets embody 
William the Fourth, when the *y place their thumb firmly upon their 
nose, and agitate their four fingers, avec intention, as the French say ; 
might, we repeat, just as well say that these aforesaid little boys, faith- 
fully embody the King; because we have occasionally seen his Majesty 
indulge in that graphic antic, when any very extraordinary gammon_ has 
penetrated the royal auriculars. Buonaparte, we dare say, did not par- 
ticularly enquire for a pocket handkerchief in the hurry of business, and 
| because Gomersal goes through the manual exercise upon his own snout 
| we are not toinsult the Emperor’s memory by calling him, (Gomersal, ) 
la fac simile of Napoleon. ‘This is too fine a joke even for our friend 
| Yates to indulge in, and he has a license for outrageous puffing equal to, 
if not beyond any theatrical manager. 


we 
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A new speculation has been started up within the last week in the | 
theatrical world, being that most rare cxotic—an Italian Opera in | 


winter. Sucha novel plant requires the most hot-liouse sort of culti- 
vation, and the tenderest care, so that it is to be hoped full and warm 
houses will be the reward of the enterprise of those who have embarked 
in the somewhat hazardous speculation. We have been given to under- 
stand that bold as the step may be, it is one that has not been taken 
without a great deal of consideration, aid the subscriptions have been so 
liberally bestowed, as to render success all but a matter of certainty. 
The management has commenced admirably, with a company efficient in 
all parts, and in some instances, far more than efficient, comprehending, 
as it does, those whose reputation will ere long be first rate in this 
country. Bilasis, the present prima donna, is well known in this country 
and in Pars, where in particular, her perfect style of singing is very 


highly appreciated, and though she has not sufficient power to appear | 


to the fullest advantage in so large a house as the King’s Theatre, she is 
m the Lyceum heard to the fullest perfection. Catone, the new tenor, is 
one of the most unquestionable hits that has appeared at the Italian Opera 
i this country. ' 
Rubini’s voice, which practice of course is necessary to the full develop- 
ment Of. His performance was throughout received with the utmost 
approbation, and it was evident that he left nothing to be claimed on the 
part of the audience, which, we are happy to say, was as brilliant, and as 
fashionable, if not as crowded, as on the best nights of the season at the 
King’s Theatre. The opera chosen was ‘ L’Elisir d’ Amore,’ of Doni- 
zetti, a very pleasing, if nota very original opera. The other performers 
were very well received, and altogether this company seems quite adequate 
to any thing it has hitherto attempted. Many favourite Operas are pro- 
mised, and there is every reason to believe that the experiment of giving 
the English public a winter Italian Opera, will turn out to be eventually 
perfectly successful, We trust it will be so—for the sake of all parties. 


The note of Christmas preparation is in all directions sounded, and | 


great are the anticipations of novelty from the efforts that are making in 
the different theatrical establishments. 
the Adelphi, all have pantomimes. 

likely to be about those very much worn out people, the gods and god- 
desses; and at Braham’s the Christmas piece will, we understand, be a 
drama by Boz, of very powerful inierest. These arrangements ell look 
as if the campatgn would be an active one. Davidge does a pantomime, 
but Levy walks about, with his ager upon his nose, as mysteriously as a 
fried egg shot by a cannon-bail at half a yard distance. ~ Levy intends, 
we are told, to get up a pantomime, in which some of the tricks will be 
truly astonishing. A theatre will change to a lock-up house, and a com- 
pany Of performers into a quantity of poor debtors. Levy himself will 
piay harlequin, and will leap through the iron bars of one of his own 
windows. Ile will likewise, in conjunction with Mrs. Levy, dance the 
celebrated casa pas de deua . together with the fi-fa hornpipe and COg- 
novit gallopade. Such a bill of fare must prove attractive. 


stand all the play bills are printed on the backs of writs, for the better 


ccommodation of the peculiar audience. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Ee 


We have received a letter from Hobler, complaining of the shabby 
conduct of Lord Copeland, ex-King of the City. We really must say, 
once for all, that we cannot interfere in these things, and for Hobler and 
Copeland to fight it out is the only thing we can recommend to them. 
We cannot insert Hobler’s letter for various reasons; the first of which 
is, that 2t would subject us to an action for libel from the authors of the 
Grammar and the Spelling-Book, 


Mr. C., who wishes us to answer him, under the signature of A., must 
be a precious foul if he has been pls Wi 
Suspect line a hoax, serious at- 
tention. 


wd upon as he has 


Or we might give it 


Says he 


letter to be more 


‘A Lover of Fun’ is informed that ihe Benefit of Pierce Egan, an- 
nounced on the wrapper of the “Pitcrims or tur TuAMes.’’ 
Monday next, is postponed until Tuesday. 


fi IT 


He has about him a great deal of the quality of 


Covent Garden, Drury Lane, and | 
Vestris has a piece by Planche, very | 


We under- | 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


G.:. RHEUMATISM, and LUMBAGO.—His Mayjesty’s Royal 
Patronage has been granted to Mr. Clark, for his Egyptian Essetice 
which has proved such a blessing for tiie cure of the above complaints. Mr. 
Clark while residing in Egypt, obtained this invaluable prescription from 
an aged physician in that country, and since he has introduced it into 
| England, it has proved of the greatest benefit to human kind. Several of 
our first physicians have seen its wonderful effect upon their patients afte; 


| all other things have failed.—It is an outward application, and by gently 
rubbing the afflicted parts with the Essence, the sufferer is instantly reliey- 
}ed, and in a few times rubbing cured. So confident is Mr. Clark of its 
effect that he will undertake to cure.—‘ N o Cure no Pay.’ The tollowiuo 
/are a few of the most desperate cases, which baffled the skill of two physi 
| cians, who are now ready to come forward to speak in its praise :— 
tose Cottage, Ascot Heath, 
| ©To Mr. Clark —Sir.—Hearing by a frievd the extraordinary cure your 
‘essence had made upon one of the household servants of bis Majesty, I was 
persuaded to try it upon my poor sister, who had been bedridden sixteen 
months. without any hope of recovery; after a few times gently rubbing 
the parts with the essence, she began to grow better, and now, thank God, 
is quite re overed, ‘Mary Wiiliams. 
‘Regents Park Barracks. 
‘To Mr. Clark,—Sir,—I have been induced to try your Egyptian Essence, 
after having been pronounced incurable, and to the astonishment of my 
friends, in afew days I recovered, ‘M. Brunt, wife of the Riding Master 
of the Life Guard Blues. 
Captain Colquit, 4, Landsdown Terrace, Cheltenham, was afflicted most 
dreadfully with rheumatism ; in a few times applying the essence, to the 
astonishment of his friends, is now well. 
‘The above are a few of the many desperate cases which have been made. 
To prevent imposition, to be had oniy of Mr. Clark, 105, Albany Street, 
Regents Park, near the Colosseum ; in bottles at 2s. 9d. each, duty inciuded. 
All Letters must be post paid. Any London Coachman or Guard can ob- 
| tain it for country patients by applying to Mr. Clark, 105, Albany Street. 
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Published at Cobbett’s ‘ Register’ Office, 11, Bolt-court, Fleet-street 
price ls, 4d., neatly bound, 

OBBETT’S LEGACY to LABOURERS. In Six Letters, ad- 

dressed to the Working People of England. With a Dedication to 

Sir Robert Peel, Bart. By WILLIAM COBBETT, M.P. for Oldham. 

Contents: 

Dedication to Sir Robert Peel; stating the reasons for writing the book, 
and also the reasons for dedicating it to him. 

Letter I—How came some men to have a greater right to parcels of ‘and 
than other men have to the same land ? 

[i1—W hat right have English landloris to the lands? Low caine 

they possession of them?) Of what nature is their title ? 

IIJI—Is their right to the land absolute? Is the land now their own ? 
or, are they still holders under a superior ? 

IV —Have they dominion in their lands ? or do they lawfully possess 
only the use of them? Canthey do what they like with their 
lands ? 

V—Can they use them so as to drive the natives from them ? 

V I—Can they use them so as to cause the natives to perish of hunger, 
or of cold ? 


LEGACY TO PARSONS, bound - Is. 6d. 
LEGACY TO PEEL - - Is. Gd. 
BEAUTIES OF COBBETT . - as. Od. 
capitis 
| BEAVER HATS 


| PPNUE 


Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSON, No. 59 

STRAND, at the following low prices :— 
Good Waterproof Beaver Hats - - - 12s. eact 
Fine ditto, shurt nap - - - - i6s, 
Superfine ditto, ditto . - - 2ls, 


When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they wil! be fouad 
about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishments. 
No silk or other common Hats are kept by this House. 
Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on withov 


Livery Hats, the bestat Iss 
profit 


India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre. Beaver, Velvet, Civth, ana is 
act. all kinds of Capsfor Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear, 
Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards 
Be pleased to copy the name and address, 
“ WILKINSON’ srRAG, SND 
PIERCE BGAN’S NEW WORE, 
On the ist of December was published, Part 1, price One Shilling, in Demy (ctavo 


containing 32 pages of letter press, closely printed, intituled 
-_ PILGRIMS OF THE THAMES IN SEARCH OF TUE 
NATIONAL!—By PIERCE EGAN —With two characterishe 
Sketches from Nature, by PIERCE EGAN the YOUNGER ; raved by 
ONWHYN To be completed in Twelve Monthly Parts. 


—W, 





beautifully eng 


. . wR oi a he ad 
STRANGE, PATERNOSTER Row; and Sold by ali Boohseiers ib bagia 


lreland, Scotiand,and Wales 


LONDON 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW, 


St ERR oI te 


"See 





